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world, on the worldly Church, with stern determination.
He became at once master of his passions. His eyes had
dwelt too long and too cnriously on a beautiful female;
he plunged to the neck in a pool of cold water. His
chastity underwent, but unattainted, severer trials. Yet
he resolved to abandon this incorrigible world altogether.
He inquired for the poorest, the most inaccessible, the
most austere of monasteries. It was that of Citeaux.
He arrived at the gates, but not alone. Already his-
irresistible influence had drawn around him thirty fol-
lowers, all equally resolute in the renunciation of secular
life, in submission to the most rigorous discipline ; some,,
men of middle life, versed in, but weary of, the world;
most, like himself, youths of noble birth, with life untried
and expanding in its most dazzling promise before them.
But this was not all; his mother's vow must be fulfilled.
One after the other the strange and irresistible force of
his character enthralled his brothers, and at length his
sister. Two of the brothers with an uncle followed his
steps at once: the elder, Guido, was married; his wife
refused to yield up her claims on her husband's love*
A seasonable illness enforced her submission; she, too,
retired to a convent. A wound in the side, prophesied,
it was said, by Bernard, brought another, a gallant
warrior, as a heart-stricken penitent into his company.
When they all left the castle of their fathers, where they
had already formed a complete monastic brotherhood^
Guido, the elder, addressed Nivard the youngest son.
" To you remains the whole patrimony of our house.""
" Earth to me and heaven to you, that is no fair parti-"
tion," said the boy. He lingered a short time with his
aged father and then joined the rest. Even the father
/lied a monk of Clairvaux in the arms of Bernard. But
it was not on his own kindred alone that Bernard wrought